182                    SMOKING OUT A TIGER.

in mortal terror. Lauder had now joined us in
the howdah, and we took the elephant to a place
about thirty yards from the cave containing the
tiger, and where I got a clear view. Kishtia and
all the shikari; stood on1 the rock above it, and
called Paget to them. He had only two cart-
ridges, and shouted to his boy John to bring his
second rifle and some more ammunition, but
John was safely up a tree one hundred yards
away, and, whether he heard his master or not,"
held fast to his safe position, and Paget had to do
without him.

The shikari lit some squibs and rockets, and
threw them into tthe cave. The tiger roared,
showed part of his head for a second, and bolted
back again. Kishtia now, with the greatest pluck,
crawled'down to the mouth, lighted some straw
and flung it in. Some fell outside, and soon the
whole of that part of the hill was a-blaze. The
trees crackled, and the smoke and heat, were
terrific. Presently the tiger rushed out roaring,
and Paget and Kishtia both firing at the same